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Ivdilor by the 15th of cach month. 


En Famille. 


A NEW and unusually incompetent Editor here makes his bow 
[A and craves your indulgence. It is his ardent hope that this 
number may, after all, be published on October ist, but 
only the event will show whether this auto-suggestion will be 
translated into fact. If it is, you will owe it to the noble efforts 
of the many contributors who have hastened to his aid at very 
short notice. For when the aforesaid Incompetent rashly took 
over, he found that the only material yet to hand was a post- 
script in a letter protesting against a split infinitive in the Great 
Holiday Number of last month. Oddly enough, the correspondent 
had only found one, which is less than you “might hope for in a 
Holiday Number, and, in fact, less by about 100 per cent. than 
was actually provided. Not that there is any virtue in split 
infinitives, and now that we go back to work, or to school, the 
temptation to imitate the long list of eminent men from Milton 
to Ruskin who have occasionally indulged in them must be 
resisted. Yet even pedagogues may go too far, as when a late 
Headmaster of Westminster solemnly said to his attentive charges : 
“ Never use a preposition to end a sentence up with !’ 

The subject, however, was not The Right to Split Infinitives, 
but the chances of publication on October rst. And now for some 
secret history. At the very moment that this is being written, 
the Rev. Philip Thomas Byard Clayton, M.C., is locked up, or 
supposed to be locked up, in a room in Mark U, where he is to 
remain until he has set down on paper the world- shaking thoughts 
he was to have produced a week ago. But the Editor is by no 
means sure that this sentence of one day’s C.B. will really be 
served by a particularly desperate and resourceful Old Soldier— 
for a very short experience suffices to show you that there is only 
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one Member of Toc H who is able to keep Rev. Tubby in order, 
and that is Mus. Now, Mus., as you know, is not only fast 
married—which is bad enough, for it means that by now he has 
probably forgotten what it is to give a Word of Command- but 
also still on his honeymoon, and consequently absent frem the 
office—which is the devil. 

So the crisis is not yet over; the Great Holiday Number, a 
four de force which delighted all readers, succeeded, among other 
things, in emptying the Editor’s basket. This number may be 
bad, but it is nothing like as bad as the next one will be, il that 
basket, now once more empty, is not gradually refilled with new 
treasures. It would be a thousand pities if the Journal did not 
develop into a medium through which the widest possible circle 
of members communicated their thoughts to one another. Between 
now and the next day for going to press, there is a fine opportunits 
to keep the Editor steadily employed. 


Coming Events. 


October 7th.—Folly Farm, New Barnet, 3 p.m. “ Soccer.” 
Toc H v. Old Westminsters. 

October r1th.—Mark I. Sidney Pascall on “ Phe National Move- 
ment towards a Christian Order in Industry 
and Commerce.” 

October roth.—FExcter Branch. Supper Party, Kast Gate 
Tavern, 7.30 p.m. 

October 26th.—Mark II. J.C. Squire, Esq. (Editor of the Loudon 
Mercury) on “ Parody.” 

November gth.—Mark IT. Rev. H. Anson, D.D. (Subject to 

be announced later.) 

November 16th.—I-xeter Branch. Supper Party, Last Gate 
‘Tavern, 7.30 p.m. 

November 23rd.—-Mark II. Maj.-Gen. Sir Frederick Maurice, 
K.C.M.G., on “ The Hundred Days--the End 
of the War.” 

November 29th.—Mark 1. Sir Martin Conway, M.P., on “ The 
Attempt on Mount Everest.” 

December 6th.—-Mark I. Rev. W. E. Orchard, D.D., on “ The 
Frec Catholic Position.” 

December 15th.—“loc H Birthday Party. (See Tubby’s Talk 
below.) 


October 18th or November 15th — Beresford Ingram on “ Members’ 
File.” 
Nore.—The Lectures at London Guest Nights in future will 
be at 8.10 p.m., and supper at 7.10 p.m. 


a 


_ 
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General Notes. 


R On September 16th, Major Frank B. Edwards, who 
wo 3 a r 5 5 Š À 
Grent has been acting as Director in Canada since Tubby’s 
Welcomes tour last spring, landed at Liverpool as the guest of 
Toc H in the Old Country for three months. He was 
met on arrival by Pat Leonard, and is now quartered at Mark II. 
He will be at Manchester for a fortnight at the beginning of 
October, and then returns to London to. be presented to H.R.H. 
the Patron. Later, be will be with the Cardiff Branch on behalf 
of the campaign there; and North later in November. 

On October 23rd, Bishop Neville Talbot lands at South- 
ampton by the “ Kenilworth Castle’  “ The Saints” Toc H 
please note. He will be the guest of honour to London Toc H, 
probably on Wednesday, November rst, “ All Saints’ Day,” when 


another visitor is also expected. Supper on this night will be at. 


7 pm, in both Marks II and I, and the Bishop of Pretoria’s 
(that’s Nevilles) subsequent talk on “ Religion and the Racial 
Problem”? will be in Mark I at 8.30 p.m. 


A ane The Journal has now a spirited rival of its own 
ee creation. The Cardiff group, realising from the first 
the need of winning the intelligent interest of the 
bystander, put a tiny team to work on the production of a 
monthly Branch paper. It is produced on the own sister to the 
H.O. Gestetner, and is a deal more legible. Its circulation has not 
yet reached three figures, but its readers go far beyond that 
number. Its price is 2d., and its value to Toc H, both in itself 
and as a symptom of plucky pioncering, is immense. It began 
with a guaranteed circulation of six, and of its second number 50 
copies were sold. An enterprising example indeed ! 


Readers of Toc H are familiar with “ The Challenge ” 
» and will welcome its appearance next week in its 
new form. 

The fact that Dick Sheppard and some of his “ St. Martin’s ” 
folk are to run it brings it right into the circle of Toe H. Any 
reader who failed to see the Special Number (July 21st), which by 
the generosity of “ The Challenge ” directors was entirely devoted 
to Toc H, can possess it by sending 34d. to the Registrar, Toc H, 
to cover cost of paper and postage. 


“The 
Challenge 


Ta mens | 
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Sih The Knutsford Lightning Campaign in the provinces 
Forward as already more than justified itsell. Reports have 
Movement: Decl pouring into Fleadquar ters from the campaigners, 
but it is early yet to give any full account of the 
results, as the work will go on in places till the end of October. 
Suffice it to say that it is clearly all to the good, and that an 
immense amount of new ground has been br oken, while old friends 
and members have been linked up with us again. Asa preliminary 
to the more intensive campaign in the big industrial centres 
which is new taking shape, nothing could be better, and the late 
organisers will go out equipped with a wealth of experience garnered 
by the Knutsford stalwarts. 


eee Through the kindness of Miss A. H. Gordon Barret 

Sae e ond Miss C. Batchelor, a number of the Hostellers 

Royal have during the summer enjoyed visits to “ Brock 

Hurst,” Farnham Royal. These visits to such 

delightful surroundings, and the kindly hospitality extended, arı 

very much appreciated by us all, and we take this opportunity 
of expressing to our hostesses our very best thanks. 


iie With reference to the Scouts’ Rally on October 
Scouts’ 7th, a large number of applications have come to 
Rally Headquarters from Scoutmaster Members of Toc H 


from all parts of the country, that accommodation 
should be, if possible, available for their troops on the nights of 
the 6th and 7th. We welcome all these, especially one from 
Jersey. On the other hand, the three London Houses are, of 
ccurse, full to the brim, and while their actual floor space is, of 
course, available in the last event, it is obviously more satisfactory 
if we can find a big billet and use it comprehensively. This 
billeting accommodation is now forthcoming, owing to the kind- 
ness once more of St. John’s, Waterloo Road, and the hospitality 
of the Scout Troop in possession. Applications, therefore, for 
billeting accommodation there should be made direct to James 
Bridge, Toc H, Mark II, 123, St. George’s Square, and the Scout- 
maste: of St. John’s Troop. He will act as Camp Commandant, 
and use the whole space available to the best possible advantage. 
On the other hand, the problem of blankets is a very real 
one, and apart from a few spares that can be provided by a joint 
effort on the part of the Houses, Scoutmasters are asked to make 
their own piovision so far as possible, and further to let him know 
what they would wish done about the problem of rations. 
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tare A number of Branches, and it may be individual 

Slides members, eager to help forward the spread of full 
information concerning Toc H, will be interested to 
hear that there are now available, as the days draw in, four sets 
of admirable lantern slides, telling by illustration the story of the 
Old House in the Salient, and the story of the amazing growth 
that has sprung from it. Lecture Notes are being prepared and 
will be, with the slides, shortly available. We hope that the 
slides will be in constant use. They are for the most part identical 
with the set which was shown throughout Canada and in the States, 
and they will be sent post free and carefully packed to members 
applying for them in rotation’ It is only partially true that the 
cinema has rendered the lantern slide old-fashioned. A good | 
tecture, with good slides such as these, will always find a response, 
both in membership and general interest. 

One or two members of the Headquarters’ Staff should be 
availible from time to time to exhibit them, but in many cases 
it would be equally, if not even more, satisfactory that Branches 
and members on the spot should make use of these facilities. 

Further sets of slides can easily be made if the rush is, as we 
expect, considerable. Applications for the loan of the slides 
should be made to the Chairman of the Management Committee, 
the Rev. H. B. Ellison, Toc H, Mark II, 123, St. George’s Square, 
SNV. 


Toc H has received with very great gratitude a 
further presentation of books and pictures, together 
with a magnificent mantelpiece clock from our 
Patron. Last year, and the year before, these gifts were 
especially earmarked for use-in the London Houses, which 
were then in great need ot them for their libraries and their walls. 
We in London do not now feel that it is fair to keep all these good 
things to ourselves, and in consequence a proportionate distribu- 
tion will be made. We shall be glad to receive applications from 
Branches who feel that a few of these books would be a valuable 
nucleus around which a Lending Library could be built up. The 
houses in immediate prospect at Leicester, Bristol, Birmingham, 
and, we hope, Southampton, will undoubtedly lay siege for the 
other items in this very delightful miscellany of gifts, which 
instance once moie the understanding sympathy of H.R.H. 


Books and 
Pictures 
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Scouting and Toc H. 
TO MY BROTHER SCOUTS OF TOC H. 


7OU will remember if you read the Toc H No. of “ The Challenge,” 
that Tubby, Charlie Brown and myself interviewed the 
Chief Scout (Sir Robert Baden Powell) a few weeks ago, 
and were able to discuss with him the points of contact between 
the Rover Movement and the work of Toc H, as we understand it. 
Our peripatetic Padre had to leave the Chief’s sanctum rather 
early, in order to catch a train to Scotland; but his few words to 
the Chief before leaving were so much to the point that we had no 
difficulty in convincing Sir Robert that Toc H had much to give 
to the Scouts, just as we realise how splendid is the opportunity 
which the Scout Movement presents to us. There is now at ilu 
Boy Scout Headquarters a complete understanding of our aims, 
and a realisation that the activities of Toc H will in no way clash 
with the work of the Rover Scouts, but will co-operate with thom 
in every possible way. This being so, the Boy Scouts’ Association 
welcomes the formation of Rover Troops in connection with our 
branches in the same way as it has encouraged their development 
in the Scout Clubs at the Universities. There is, perhaps, no more 
splendid or more necessary form of service which branches can 
undertake than this. Lack of Scouters of the right type is one 
of our great needs, and Rovering gives a grand opportunity for 
our keener brethren to fit themselves for the work of leading the 
boys of this world-wide brotherhood, with its almost limitless 
possibilities. i 
GEORGE MOORE, 
Assistant Camp Chief, 


Gillwell Park. 


Dramatic League. 


MEMBERS of Toc H who are interested in the Dramatic League 
and Concert Party aie cordially invited to attend a meeting at 
Mark I, 23, Queen’s Gate Gardens, on Monday, October gth, at 
8.0 p.m., to discuss the future activities of the League. 

We greatly need keen supporters to assist in the work we are 
endeavouring to do, which is to help deserving charities, etc. 


, 
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(The Editor's suspicions were only too well founded. Rev. Tubby, 
coached by Houdini, escaped from Mark IT, but was re-arrested some 
24 hours later. The three following articles—all his own work— 
which our friendly printers have helped us to get in after all--are 
copyright in U.S.A. as “ My C.B.,” by P. B.C., or “ Shut im at 
Dawn,” by an Old Defautter.) 


Midnight Oil; or the Padre’s Penance. 
(Scratched down in a midnight smoker from Cardiff.) 
ip Ai EVERYBODY, 
UD I’m asking the new Editor of the Journal (my old 
school friend, Lionel Bradgate) to deal generously with this 
inx-cruption, although its claim to stvle is likely to be of the 
llimsiest and its arrival desperately late. Yet the situation of 
toc H for the autumn of 1922 is interesting enough, in all 
conscience, without fine writing. Three years ago, in the autumn 
of i919, Loc H was to the naked eye nothing more than a 
sandbag filled with half-sorted sheaves of signed paper slips. 
These were the Communicant Roll forms which, printed on a 
hall-derelict hand-press in Sansaan-Vanneste’s shop a few doors 
away, had lain ready for signing on the billiard table in the long 
room at the foot of the old chapel staircase at 35, Rue de l’ Hôpital 
in Poperinghe. Several thousand of these forms had been filled in 
by those who came down the narrow stairs before they went 
oif to the tasks and sufferings that claimed them. The form 
asked not merely for their name and unit—there was no space 
for rank—but for their home address. The slips thus filled in 
were collected and deposited (for lack of a handier receptacle) 
in a sandbag. Two sandbags full existed in 1918, but one was 
lost in the Retreat. The surviving bag came down with the 
ornaments of the old chapel, and some other furniture (including 
the Roulers piano now at Mark I) to the Machine Gun School . 
at Le Touquet at Christmas, 1918, and thence by boat to England 
and by train to Knutsford. Beyond these sacred Scraps of Paper, 
a heap of letters largely unanswered, and a sum of £50 in the 
bank, Talbot House had no material assets whatsoever. This 
was three years ago. Compare it with Toc H to-day and 
to-morrow. Let us remember all the way by which the Lord 
has led us. 
The train has just left Cardiff, but they are still singing 
“ Rogerum ” on Cardiff platform, to the amusement of the angels 
and the amazement of the station staff. “ They” are a party 
of youngsters in black and amber ties, not many noble or mighty, . 
but utterly united. For three years we had three isolated 
members in Cardiff. Now there are thirty—picked men, all of 
them—meeting weekly and meaning business, every inch of 
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them. ‘There is a stir in Cardiff, and talk of a House in the not 
distant future. 

My companion in the 3rd smoker is a young trade union 
leader, once (by the comedy of circumstances) in the K.O.S.B. 
‘““ Who were they ? ” he asks. He is told. “ Yes,” he says, “ that’s 
the stuff to give "em. My word, but they deserve to win. It 
sounds the most needed thing I know.” 

5 Toujours, 
TUBBY. 


The Second Birthday Party. 


q ge seventh anniversary of the opening of Talbot House in 
Poperinghe is on Friday, December 15th, 1922; avd the 
: Second Birthday Party, to be held on that date the 
Guildhall, bids fair to be unforgettable. Last year the fairy 
was hastily improvised ; this year we are starting in good time, 
and the plans are to be fool-proof. In 1921 we expected about 
400, and some 2,000 were present by the end of the evening. 
This was overwhelming, and the cloakrooms and the commissariat 
broke down, without, however, any serious consequences. By 
9 p.m., for instance, in the men’s cloakroom, the heroic “ Nibs ” 
were no longer visible. They were buried alive beneath hats and 
overcoats, and rescued only at a late hour when several strata 
were removed. This year they are grown, so much so indeed 
that it may be unwise to allude to this reminiscence. Last year, 
again, we allowed more visitors than we could assimilate. Apart 
from a few unquenchables, branches outside London were only 
slightly represented. This year the London membership is doubled, 
and will have as its guests at least thirty teams of delegates from 
the principal provincial branches. Visitors, therefore, must be 
rigidly limited in number. 

We shall probably not attempt a sit-down supper, and those 
of Caledonian extraction are arranging to have two helpings at 
mid-day. Supper is a grave addition to the cost, and an expansive 
system, based on our old friend the “ café-de-move-along,’”’ will 
probably suffice. 

Now as to the pitch. 

The Duke of Westminster, with characteristic generosity 
towards Toc H, shown all the year round in his gift of the freedom 
of Mark II both from rent and rates, has offered the renewed use 
of Grosvenor House. Here, however, two difficulties would arise. 
First, we filled it last year- to overflowing. Secondly, it would 


_ mean a journey of four miles from All Hallows after the Thanks- 


giving Service. 

In the neighbourhood of All Hallows (which stands, as noted 
elsewhere, not in Barking, but opposite Mark Lane Station) three 
great buildings were conceivable. First, the Tower of London. 


ii 
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We skirmished for it valiantly, but there was no space sufficiently 
expansive. Perhaps it is as well, since its associations are with 
Deathdays rather than Birthdays; but we confess to a sneaking 
partiality for birthday cake cut with a headsman’s axe. Another 
possibility was the great new buildings of the Port of London 
Authority. But the best of all has now come true, and the 
Corporation of the City have welcomed the great family of Toc H 
on the Birthday Night to the Guildhall, clearly understanding 
meanwhile that even the few of us who have the clothing customary 
for receptions at the Guildhall will be free not to wear it. Why 
this extraorcinary kindness on the part of the greatest Corporation 
in the world? It is already an open secret. Our Patron, the 
Prince of Wales, has promised to spend the evening with Toc H. 


Fidis is the “Open, Sesame” ; and yet it is all the more our corporate 


task to show our gratitude both to him and to the Corporation 
py Javing the happiest and most inspiring evening of which our 
ser cheery family is capable. 


Now lor the programme in outline :— 
Lriday, 15th— 
Family Thanksgiving Service at All Hallows-by- 
“the-Tower.* 
7.30-8.15 p.m.—Supper by detachments on the way to the 
Guildhall. 
8.30 p.m.—Assembly at the Guildhall. 
9-9.30 p.m. —Presentation of Branch Delegates, and the, 
3estowal of the Lamps of Maintenance. 
9. 45-II p-m.—Sing-song, side-shows, etc. 
Saliurdayv, 16th— 
9.30 a.m.-I p.m.—Annual Business Conference of Delegates 
at Headquarters. 
3-5 p.m.—ist London Toc H team v. St. Bartholomew’s 
Hospital; also Foundation Members v. the Rest. 
Both matches at the London Toc H Sports Ground, 
New Barnet. 
In the evening it is hoped to go at least 500 strong to the 
Old Vic. 
, Sunday, 17th— 
9.30 a.m.—Corporate Communion for Anglican members of 
Toc H. at All Hallows. 
Breakfast together subsequently somehow. 
3 p-m.—United Service at All Hallows. Preacher, the 
Right Rev. Neville Talbot, M.C., Bishop of Pretoria. 
Tea together ; and farewell. > e 


* It is a wrench indeed to depart from St. Martin’s, the spiritual centre 
hitherto for Toc H, as for so many else, and moreover our fairy-godmother from 
our earliest days. We hope, however, for this night, to abduct Dick Sheppard 
to All Hallows. ; 
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It is obvious that this programme is only in outline, and will 
require much careful testing and amendment. Further, we are 
asking one famous member of Toc H to undertake the complete 
organisation, but his name obviously cannot be announced before 
his acceptance! The League of Women Helpers for Toc H, now 
starting with such promise in London, will also be able to do an 
immense amount towards the fulfilment of our highest hopes for 
December 15th-17th. 

One or two points must be noted here, as they necd the 
thought and co-operation of all. 

First, expense. 

London, having no railway fares to meet, will act as hosts in 
regard to the Birthday Party. Every London member who can 
possibly do so is asked to be ready to billet one or two visitors 
in the simplest style. Beyond this, Headquarters will endeavour 
to assist, in exceptional cases, heavy railway fares, etc. Branches, 
on their side, should be able to make some contribution towards 
the costs of their delegates. 

Secondly, delegations of twelve can, by travelling together, 
get special reductions to 14 single fare. Where delegates desire 
to bring a sister or a wife, or a.wife-to-be, with them, hospitality 
will be extended so far as possible. i 

Thirdly, where members foresee a great difficulty in the loss 
of Saturday morning, letters explaining the situation, and urging 
the granting of special leave, will gladly be sent to the head of 
the firm in question. 

Correspondence on all these points should begin at once, 
the Branch Secretary endeavouring to see all his membership, 
to call a meeting for full discussion, and to keep in close touch 
with— 

‘The Birthday Secretary, 
123, St. George’s Square, 
S.W. I. 


The Lamps of Maintenance. 


SUGGESTION, tentatively formulated by B. B. in the 
July Journal, won such wide approval that, under the 
authority of the Central Council, it now has taken shape, 

and will by the New Year be in full force throughout Toc H. 
Reduced to its elements, the matter stands thus. For long 
"we have been seeking a symbol of the ideals we stand for, 
and it, has now been found. It comes to us from the earliest 


days of Christian fellowship, beyond and behind the traditions and 


the conventions of the Elders. The earliest Christian hymn is that 
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which tells of the lighting of the lamps; and it is to the Catacomb 
eee that we have turned for the enduring symbol of our essential 
spirit. 

No alteration has been made in the primitive design, except 
that for the “XP” (the sacred monogram) we have substituted the 
double cross, taken from the Coat of Arms of Ypres, which coat 
Toc H, by virtue of a formal concession on the part of the Mayor 
and citizens, is permitted to hold as its own in perpetuity. Fifty 
of these Lamps of Maintenance are now being cast, and the caskets 
(which are also the lamp-stands) constructed. In a few weeks’ 
time they will be ready. These lamps will remain the corporate 
property of the Trustees on our behalf, and their granting will be 


at the discretion of the Central Council, who reserve to themselves 
the disciplinary power of withdrawal if occasion arise. Only a 
duly constituted Branch, whose record of work is approved, will be 
eligible for the Bestowal of a lamp. The method of its Bestowal 
is as follows. 

The Prince of Wales, our Patron, has consented to bestow 
them personally upon the delegates of each qualified Branch, and 
to light them for the first time. The first Bestowal will be on the 
night of the Birthday Party (Friday, December 15th) at the 
Guildhall, London. 

Each Branch meanwhile should prepare a Form of Petition, 
to .be signed by every subscribing member, and countersigned 
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by the Senior Council (if any is yet appointed), or by others, other 
than the membership, who are in sympathy with the Movement, 
and desire to attest their support of its aims and ideals. 

A general Form of Petition will not be issued from Head- 
quarters, but a typical form is shown below, which may easily 
be improved upon. 

The Delegation from the Branch, not less than two or more 
than twelve in number, will be appointed by the membersinp at 
a special meeting in November. The draftsmanship and execution 
of the Petition should, if possible, be done by members themselves ; 
and the Petition will be subsequently returned to the Branen lor 
framing and preservation. The outline of the mode of use © 
Lamps of Maintenance will be as follows :— 

No regular Session of the Branch can take place withou 
Lamp being first placed before the Chairman. 

Supper being ended, the Chairman rises from his seat, and 
(other lights being turned low) proceeds to light the lamp, the 
Brotherhood all standing. After a pause for silent remembran 
of our Elder Brethren, and their unselfish tasks and ideals now Dc- 
queathed to us in every place, the Chairman will say :— 

They grow not old, as we that are left grow old. 

And the members answer— 

Therefore at the going down of the sun 

We will remember them. 

Subsequently, all still standing, each newly elected member 
will be presented by his sponsors to the Chairman, in this way :— 

Chairman : Who comes here ? 

Sponsors : A friend and brother to be. 

Chairman : Your name and number. 

New Member: John Smith, 36. 

Chairman : Any nickname ? 

New Member: Little Willie. 

Chairman: Company, ’shun. John Smith, 36, otherwise 
known as Little Willie, has been duly sponsored, and 
now stands before you. Two final questions remain. 
John Smith, what first lit that lamp ? 

J. S.: Unselfish sacrifice. 

Chairman : What alone will maintain it ? 

J. S.: Unselfish service. 

Chairman (taking his hand): Pass, Little Willie. All’s 
well. 

Branch Members : Cheerio. 

These forms of the Silence and of the Recognition are only suggested 
experimentally. They need improvement in many directions, but 
they will serve-at least as a preliminary basis for discussion. 


BAC: 


the 


t Ie 
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SUGGESTED FORM OF PETITION. 


Tnis Petition 


‘ : TOCHER was granted ` 
We commend We, who arc now members of Toc H and the Lamp of 
and SUpport n a me , carnestly desire that Maintenance 
this Petition. | a Lamp of Maintenance be granted Bestowed 
Aaa to our Brotherhood; which same and first lit by 
Presidents : Lamp we will maintain iñ all good | H.R.H. THE 
faith and brotherly conduct; in | PRINCE OF WALES, 
ie service from the elder to the younger, K.G., Patron of 
Ae from the hale to the sick, from the - Toc H, 
richer to the poorer, from the friendly at the Guildhall, 


to the lonely; remembering the London, on 
lives that first fed the light. Dec. 15th, 1922. 


Members| Members.! Members.! Members 
| | On behalf of the 
| | Trustees. 


Signed : 


| | | | On behalf of the 
! Central Council. 


All Hallows-by-the-Tower. 


FY my appointment to All Hallows-by-the-Tower, which takes 
23 effect probably in November, the Archbishop has laid upon 

Toc H as a great and growing Christian Fellowship an 
opportunity and responsibility of the first order. As those know 
with whom I was permitted to consult, before the final decision 
was made, the step was not taken without the most careful thought 
and prayer; and their verdict was unanimously in favour of 
acceptance. I may perhaps add that those selected to give 
counsel were yot chosen from among those whose relationship 
with the Church of England as it stands is of the closest or least 
critical character ; since it was first of all necessary to be assured 
that such a step as All Hallows, in spite of its manifest opportunities 
for those of us in Toc H who are convinced Churchmen, would not 
become, in their equally conscientious outlook, a separative barrier 
within the Brotherhood. Thankfully assured by them on this 
point, the next issue was to weigh the wisdom of acceptance from 
the standpoint of the growth of the Society as a whole. Evena 
year ago Toc H was in so inchoate a condition that its critics 
could regard it with fairness as a rather nebular hypothesis. The 
situation to-day is different. Toc H is coming true with startling 
rapidity, in bricks and mortar and bodies of men with a united 
purpose, all over the country. In November next, Mr. P. W. 
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Monie, C.S.I., one of the most able English civil servants in India, 
and a true friend of Toc H from its first days, returns to England 
to undertake the task of Honorary Administrator. His coming 
means to Toc H, as a whole, a gain that it is impossible to 
over-estimate. The creation of a stable and permanent society, 
properly constituted, and steadily growing in its record of solid 
achievement, is thus an åssured prospect. But the personal gain 
to me is deeper still. By January, 1923, I hope to be free at length, 
after three long years of office work, money-raising, and general 
organisation (my last infirmity), to reassume my own sphere of 


work ; and the value of All Hallows in this respect is very great 
indeed. 


My own task in Toc H thus becomes that of Chaplain once norc, 
no longer confused with that of General Secretary. All Hallows, 
moreover, enables me not only to become once more a whole-tune 
amateur in the Movement, but its revenues are sufficient to 
support a number of other Chaplains as well, and thus in a measin 
to provide a group of men trained and set aside by the Cliuirci 
for the study of the post-adolescent problem, and for the practic: 
of the methods of work which our chaplaincies are already develop- 
ing. A maximum of six such posts will, we hope, be available on 
the strength of AJl Hallows, two senior and four for junior men ; 
among these will be, we hope, one Canadian and one American. 
But all this detail is a matter for development at a later stage. 
For the present, our chief thankfulness must be that All Hallows 
bids fair to render such an innovation practical, and thus to make 
a considerable contribution of man-power to the main problem 
from my view-point, which is, how to keep the spiritual provision 
for Toc H abreast of the growth of the great society. 

Nothing more need be said at present, save to correct a few 
misapprehensions. 

First, the intelligent office boy who writes the ecclesiastical news 
in the Daily Mail emphasised the old name of Barking, which 
has come down with All Hallows for a thousand years, and added 
“Essex.” As a result, it appeared that I was posted to leave 
London seven miles behind me, whereas the actual fact is that All 
Hallows brings Toc H for the first time into the very heart of the 
City. All Hallows-by-the-Tower (its alternative and more illuminat- 
ing title) stands exactly opposite Mark Lane Station, a step from 
Tower Hill, and two minutes from Fenchurch Street. Itis (though 


something sombre at present, needing, as it does, a good deal of the 
Brighter London treatment) the most perfect medieval parish 
church in London. It escaped the Great Fire by a hair’s-breadth, 
the clock on the tower smouldering, and Pepys (who viewed the 
destruction thence) hastily decamping with his savings. It 1s 
closely associated with many great names. Richard I rebuilt 
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its chapel, and was at first buried there, and William Penn bap- 
tised: a link with our American friends of Toc H. It further 
contains the most perfect series of monumental brasses in London. 

Fhese scattered notes are enough, at least, to show that it is, 
indeed, a great heritage for our common possession. 

No further details are as yet available, as my first interview with 
the present authorities of All Hallows has not yet taken place. 
Meanwhile, there have been many kind messages both from them 
and from our own members ; and a comic accumulation of invita- 
tions from sundry firms desiring to rehabilitate my wardrobe 
or my supply of ready money. 

All Hallows! Two thoughts are surely mingled in the divinely 
appropriate dedication. 

First, that of our Elder Brethren, whose actions smell sweet 

ud blossom in Toc H in every place where, supper being ended, our 
eathering groups stand silently for a space. We build this Move- 
ment not to their memory only, but under the compulsion of their 
uufulhlled and selfless ambitions. 

<scnerations hence, if hope and patience hold, men who knew 
them not on earth will thus acknowledge their spiritual lineage ; 
and they that died childless shall have sons indeed. 

All Hallows! It was not in the Temple, but in the Mart, that 
He first found and chose his- followers. To Him, true religion 
was not a beleaguered force, for ever attempting the defence of a 
dwindling domain, and manning faint-heartedly the crumbling 
stronghold of a Sabbath day. Rather in His hopeful eyes it was 
a great invasive influence, transfiguring the every-day task and 
every-day relationship of Everyman, and penetrating as with 
lambent flame that drab captivity which would sunder livelihood 
from all true living. 


Pe BHC 


At the Sign of Sagittarius. 


N event of great importance in the history of Toc H was the 
marriage o! the Registrar, Mr. W. J. Musters, to Miss Isabella 
Melville on September gth. The date, though cautiously 

concealed up to the last moment, leaked out; but the time 
remained a mystery, so carefully were the defensive operations 
planned. As a result the widespread conspiracy in London to get 
the Riot Act read, as a cheering annex to the marriage service, 
was completely defeated; and, as a second result, the padre 
_ (probably owing to the fact that he did not know the time at 
which the service was to be held) arrived almost punctually. 

St. John’s, Waterloo Road, is thus once more bound by a 

further link into the closest family feeling with Toc H, and in 
AS 


. Postmaster-General a bad Saturday morning. Before the 
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spite of every precaution a few Mark Three-ites, and some others 
as well, succeeded in holding the sponge, if not the rice-bag. 
Freddie Domone, the Secretary of Mark II, performed the 
functions of best man with a presence of mind and capacity 
unrivalled in the annals of Hymen, and the way he subsequently 
deposited a small group of English and Scotch accents at the 
appointed trysting-place for breakfast, and then reappeared with 
the luggage and Pearce (who had been interned in Mark II! in 
a state of the wildest excitement), was beyond description. 

Wires arrived from Toc H in all quarters—Leicester, Men- 
chester, Cheltenham, and many other branches—givine the 

grcat 
day itself, the Parcel Post had an even busier time with ariicies 
useful and ornamental, and occasionally both. 

The town house of the happy pair will in future be a very 
charming flat, created over the stables that were once buiit to 
contain the carriages and horses which, in the days of Quecn 
Victoria, were essential to the life of the estimable persons thon 
residing in Mark J. Over these stables a series of derelict rooms 
were discovered and transformed. mainly by the energies of 
groups of members. It is true that when some of the heavict 
furniture was moved in the stairs collapsed; but it is no less 
.true that a few tintacks judiciously distributed stayed the ruin 
from becoming complete, and communication with the world 
below is still possible—even for Pearce. 

All good wishes from us all for them both! The things that 
could be said about the Registrar lie so near the heart that they 
do not come easily to the pen. It is only typical of what they 
have both done for Toc H. that the sacrifice he made in first 
coming to its succour in its precarious infancy postponed the 
happy day for nearly three years. If this is not loyalty from 
both of them, the word “loyalty”? should be expunged from the 
dictionary. 

We also record with great pleasure, though in a necessarily 
curtailed form, the wedding on the same day of another old 
member of Mark II, in the person of Mr. G. L. Brandon Williams. 
It was unfortunately impossible (as indeed it still remains) to be 
in two places at the same time. This is one of the things that we | 
trust will be altered when the Coalition Government at last goes 
out of power. ‘ a 

Meanwhile, to judge from the admirable sample of wedding 
cake which has been such a stand-by during the midnight hours, - 
the “sweetness and light” of which Matthew Arnold speaks 
were indeed present on the great occasion. 


* x * * 
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No less warmly we record our family congratulations to 
Mr. and Mrs. Sidney H. Fairchild (who were married on 
September 5th at Leigh-on-Sea), whose cake is also well up to 
the very best traditions. Fairchild, as all London knows, has 
been one of the great stalwarts of the London membership, and 
the service that he has rendered, both to those travelling towards 
the barbaric North and the Sports Committee, have been rendered 
in the truest Toc H spirit. We note that the address given for 
future reference is 16, Albert Road, Canterbury, and our little 
group of die-hards there will do well to rejoice in the advent of 
so dynamic a personality. 


Captain Coote, D.S.O., M.P., at Mark I. 


gE autumn series of Lectures and Addresses, in connection 
. with the Weekly Guest Nights in our London Houses, had 
a most auspicious opening at Mark I on September 13th. 
Captain Coote was the guest of the evening, and gave an address 
ou “A Philosophy of Life.’ To have chosen what was, after all, 
a somewhat abstract subject was really an honour to Toc H, 
and the response amply justified the choice. The main idea of 
the address might be expressed as an attempt to face the darkest 
facts of the world as we find it, and consider what consolations 
and compensations remain if our optimism is to be not merely 
facile and false. His audience followed Captain Coote with close 
attention, and gave him the best of compliments at the end, in 
the form of a veritable fusilade of questions, which showed that 
he had touched on subjects which were alive, and handled them 
in a way which everyone could understand. The critics—and 
there were several—of his thesis fastened rather on the sceptical 
basis than on the optimism which was built upon it. The tyranny 
of another engagement for the same evening robbed Captain Coote 
-of the last word. But only for a time;. for, if all goes well, we 
shall soon welcome him again. 
Thanks to the hearty co-operation of R. Shelston we are 
able to give below a full report. 


THE ADDRESS. 


I suppose that most people who come to talk to you say it is 
an honour to do so. I am not going to say anything of.the sort ; 
it is much too pleasant, and if we are to believe the Morning Post, 
honours are. far from pleasant. 

I hope you will not be frightened by the title I have chosen 
for my address, because the weakness of the English language is 


Fines 
ierra i ee 
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that, being derived from no less than four other languages, 
when one wants to express an abstract thought, one has to use 
long words to do so. That is inevitable. However, the meaning 
of the word “ philosophy”? is love of knowledge. But the word 
“ philosophy” has been perverted right through the ages until it 
has come to signify what the Americans term “ high-brow.” That 
is wrong. It has only acquired that significance because philos- 
ophers have used a jargon in order to conceal their complete 
ignorance of what they were talking about, and thei speculations 
are only interesting because they invariably contradict one 
another. It is true, if you think of it, that these speculations, 
particularly in metaphysics, have led to far more trouble and 
bloodshed in the world than anything else. Until that new plovuc, 


Nationalism, was invented; probably nothing was so productivi 


of murder, death, and disease as these speculations, underta 

by apparently harmless gentlemen in England, France, Germans 
and Italy. I am not going to attempt to-night to summarise 10) 
you the various schools of philosophic thought. I will only sa 
they are all impelled by a perfectly genuine impulse to answ 
the fundamental question—Why does man exist, and whither is 
he going ? No school of philosophy has been able to answer that 
question, to solve that problem, and it will remain unsolved for 
all time. For my part, I think all you can say is that you know 
you have been born, that you had no voice in it, and that you 
do not know how long life will last. But what you do know is 
that you are here, and that you are here apparently for some 
purpose. Iam not one of those who do not try to recognise facts— 
that is the worst of having a logical faculty ; but directly you 
begin to exercise that faculty it leads you up to all sorts of 
unpleasant conclusions. There is a story of Napoleon that he 
once found himself in the company of a number of learned French 
savants, who. were discussing various matters in a somewhat 
agnostic spirit. Napoleon listened quietly and, suddenly pointing 
up to the stars, said, “ Who made them? ”’ That was, of course, 
unanswerable. However much one tries to think things out, 
however much one endeavours to make a plan whereby to 
conduct one’s affairs, one does run up against things like that— 
the existence of things you cannot explain, but can only speculate 
upon. Now those who are lucky enough to have brains make it a 
business to speculate upon these things, but I would ask you 
to-night to consider this fact. Here we are. Why are we here ? 
We don’t know. But this we do know—that we are here, and that 
we have got to do something while on this earth. That is rather 
a low level of idealism. But I distrust intensely enthusiasm and 
idealism when they are improperly directed, because excitability 
is often mistaken for genuine enthusiasm and because weak- 
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headedness is often mistaken for idealism. You get people impelled 
by a fanatical spirit to do all sorts of things, and then glority 
themselves and others by the name of idealists. [ am not decrying 
idealism—man must have ideals—but they are tragic when wrongly 
directed. Well, what are we to say about life as we find it? 
I suppose I should be accused of being a follower of Dean Inge 
if I were to say that without courage it is a pretty miserable 
thing. H aman had no resources within himself he would find 
it difficult to survive with any sort of happiness. Man must have 
inspiration, some standard outside himself, and that is why man 
has invented religion, and that is why man has invented moral 
sanctions. I am certain that unless we do face the facts of life 
in a calm and dispassionate spirit, especially if we are men of 
great sensibility, they will drive us mad. By sensibility I mean 
the power ol feeling things in the mind much as a person with a 
sensitive skin feels the brand of a red-hot iron more than a 
rhinoceros. Well, what is to be our attitude? I said it was to 
be calm, but not resigned. Resignation is a cowardly thing. 

We find within ourselves the courage to face these things. 

G. K. Chesterton, in a chapter called “ The Road to Round- 
about,” in “ The Flying Inn,” says :— 


“ce 


My friends, we will not turn again, nor ape an ancient rage, 
Nor stretch the follies of our youth to be the shame of age ; 
But walk with clearer hearts and eyes this path that wandereth, 
And see, undrugged, in evening light the decent inn of death. 
For there is good news yet to hear, and fine things to be seen, 
Before we go to Paradise by way of Kensal Green.” 


And Henley, in a lyric called, I think, “ De Profundis,” says :—- 


“In the fell grip of circumstance 
I have not winced or cried aloud ; 
Beneath the bludgeonings of chance 
“My head is bloody, but unbowed.”’ 


I think those two quotations probably touch the spirit of 
the thing. 

But you must have courage, and I will try to tell you why, 
particularly in view of Sir Richard Redmayne’s visit to you 
next week. Mankind, so far from having surmounted its problems, 
is only on the threshold of encountering its problems in practical 
life. You must be aware, for example, that the development of 
human life during the last 120 years has been extraordinarily 
rapid, and especially rapid in one direction—in the direction 
of industrialism. That cannot last, and for two reasons :—(1)- 
Because industrial slaves cannot be expected to support a con- 

“¢inuance of those conditions ; .and (2) because the resources of 
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nature are not equal to providing material with which to support 
them. Ask Sir Richard Redmayne what souices of fuel he is 
going to find to supply the place of coal and mineral oil when these 
are exhausted; and if-he says he cannot say, ask him how the 
human race is to survive in its present form without fuel. Take 
away coal and you cannot get iron; take away iron and that 
means that man has got to go back to an agricultural state of 
society, and that means that man has to be far less numerous than 
he is to-day. Mankind in the mass is on the threshold of its 
productive problems, and doctors will also tell vou that disciise 
in new virulent and destructive forms is appearing on the 
horizon. 

Now let me enumerate some of the consolations which esis! 
for us. There is, as I have said, a double spirit in which, I think, 
we can face these problems. One is courage and calmness, and 
other is the spirit of tolerance. By tolerance I don’t mean that 
we should agree with people who disagree with us, but I do suv 
that to understand all is to forgive all. As our Saviour said, 
“ He among you who is without sin let him cast the first stone.” 
That is why I say that the spirit of courage, calmness ancl 
tolerance is the basis of reasonable human conduct. Then there 
is laughter and the love of friends. Laughter is a jolly thing if 
we do not attempt to analyse it too much. Then there is also 
the consolation within one that whenever one looks at a great 
work, whether of nature or of man, one feels the emotions ol 
wonder and awe. It is never worth while getting excited about 
anything you cannot affect one way or the other, but there is 
something in the beauty of nature, of architecture, and the other 
arts which make one realise that there are resources within one 
which help one to meet the things one has to face. Then books 
are a great stand-by ; they are one of the greatest things. Thereby 
man can get his mind to work upon the thoughts of others. I 
you don’t get friction you don’t get energy, and the friction of 
one mind upon another is the only way whereby you get new 
thoughts. That is what you get from books. Then I think you 
will not think me unduly sentimental if I say that, above all these, 
transcending all these things, is love. The affection of one man 
for another, or of a man for a woman, is probably the most 
beautiful and awe-inspiring thing in the world. Love is really 
the most majestic thing in life, the greatest stand-by, and every 
man knows it in his own heart. 

So I have just tried to-night to lay before you one or two 
things one thinks about, one or two things which, after all, what- 
ever one has to do, are, as I think, the basis of one’s life. I don't 
pretend they are complete. You should go for the things that 
work. It is the practical things one should go for. Those things 
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which hang together and make sense are good, and ought to be 
gone for. Man is intolerably arrogant if he makes any other 
claim ; for his intellect is limited because his life is limited, and he 
cannot gain all experience within the space of his life here. With 
the individual lies our salvation. You can deal with the indi- 
vidual, you cannot deal with man in the mass, because he is too 
complex. I don’t myself feel confident that anything one can do 
by passing laws is really in the present economic state going-to 
do very much good. But I do know individual cases of hardship 
can be alleviated, and it is pleasant to think you can do good to 


individuals when vou can’t do gcod to mankind in the mass. I. 


prefer the small things one can do to the big things one cannot 
do. One should try to do one’s best in the small ways; only 
thus can one be part of a great tendency. Probablv it was after 

I “he man who fired the rifle who carried through the great 
iendency to resist German militarism. It is rarely that you can 
get together a sufficient number of individuals to do a really big 
thing. Meanwhile when every type of tendency and every type 
of thought is in a state of chaos, it behoves us to hold fast to that 
which is good, and that which is good I have, from my limited 


E 


point of view, tried to explain to you this evening. . 


The Duke of York’s Camp. 


51, PALACE STREET, S.W. I. 
August roth, 1922. 
My DEAR PADRE, . 

Once again I have to thank you and your delightful followers 
for the wonderful effort they made behind the scenes to ensure 
comfort for the many boys coming from various parts of the 
country to the Duke of York’s Camp. 

Harry Willink will have told you that I made a public 
declaration of thanks at Camp, but I want you to have a letter 
all to yourself, because I know that all the good things which come 
from the Toc H movement are due to your guidance—this is not 
false flattery, I really mean it. 

Yours ever, 
B. T. Coote. 


7 
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The Toc H Pilgrims at Y.M.C.A., Cologne. 


Toch H in Oberammergau. 

TOROM Ypres to Oberammergau! The Toc H Pilgrims of 1920 
U and 1921 walked in no foreign land but in fields that are 
“for ever, England ’’—-Flanders fields which to some of 
them must always remain more indelibly remembered, yard by 
yard, than any meadow at home. The Pilgrims of 1922 
adventured far afield, farther than many of them had ever been 
before, and into country made so foreign by the thought and 
j action of the last eight years that probably most of them entered 
| Ta it with certain misgivings. Yet there was a strong family likeness 
in the conduct of all these pilgrimages, and (however little realised 

at the time) a very proper principle in the sequence of them. 
In the streets of Ypres, now heavily disguised by mushroom 
estaminets and souvenir shops, and in the country round about, 
we tried to picture what once had been, and why, and how, and 
to see in it not so much a place of mourning and death as a salient 
of hope and life and gallant leading, pushed oat into the littleness 
and confusion of our after-the-war world. So in the case of the 
Germany through which for 400 miles we travelled, the type to-day 
of Europe’s outward struggle to rebuild and of her inward doubt 
as to what foundations remain, we entered Oberammergau to 
‘find the light and the lead for which not only Germany waits, 
but the men and women of every nation who gathered there in 
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their thousands throughout this summer. Ypres and Oberam- 
mergau have the same things to say to the thoughtful and the 
humble-minded who visit them. The bodies of our friends resting 
in Flanders ground and the act of faith which the villagers of 
Oberammergau have made before the world for three- centuries 
are equally witnesses of a great wrong done and of its redemption 
through uttermost willing sacrifice. They provide the most 
moving reminder of men’s baseness and of men’s greatness, and 
they preach an undying sermon which may even yet remain 
unheeded. They speak alike of Death in terms that would be 
intolerable were it not swallowed up and transformed, in both 
cases, by Resurrection. 

Such, variously felt and individually expressed, were the 
underlying thoughts of our thinking Pilgrims. But it is not for 
a ioment to be supposed that a spirit of consistent thoughtfulness, 

li less of morbid gloom, conducted our parties in the salient or 
through Germany. Chaucer’s are by no means the only Pilgrims 
in history who have known how to entertain themselves on a 
journey, and it would be possible to discover in our company all 
the pleasanter characters—and more—which were in his. 

In more than triplicate we could produce the Squire who 
had been 

“In Flaundres, in Artoys and Pycardie.” 


We, too, had our yeoman 


“cc 


. clad in cote and hood of grene,” 
together with more than one 


be 


. .. povre Parsoun of a toun.” 


Our Prioresses, if we may so call them, spoke their French— 
or rather their German-- 
‘‘.. . ful faire and fetisly 
“ After the scole of Stratford-atte-Bowe”’ 
—or some even better known High School. 
“ A Clerk ther was of Oxenford also,” 
indeed several; and as for our Miller, 


w a & stout carl for the nones, 
“Ful byg he was of brawn and eck of bones”’ . 


—-was not his name Marsh? Space and common decency forbid 
that we should embark on a catalogue of the Toc H party and their 
individual series of indiscretions and breaches of the peace, as 
understood in the well-regulated Fatherland. Their very first 
corporate act on German soil was significant, and called forth 
a reasonable summary of the company in one phase. The act 
was played in the wet and chilly early hours on the platform 
at Aix-la-Chapelle, where we halted unconscionably long for 


a wr s 
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coffee, cognac, and customs. Tubby, as Pilgrim Grandfather, 
led us in song from a porter’s truck. The red-hatted and red-faced 
German stationmaster bore up through the first hymn from the 
“ Beggar’s Opera,” but.“ Rogerum ” was too much for him. He 
asked us to be silent, but we sang; he commanded us, but we 
smiled as we sang. He turned from German to French, and back. 
again. Troops on parade remained in a state of delighted mutiny. 
It was most discreditable and most harmless. Finally he rounded 
on the interpreter of the party. “ I will have order! What sort 
of people are these of yours? ” The answer provides the summary 
of the party. ‘ All quite mad, and yet all quite nice people.” 
For the rest, let the party be dismissed with a few facts and 
figures. By an order published in the Toc H News Sheet of 
March or April, the numbers were strictly limited to fifty, bs 
subsequent order increased to an uttermost inviolable total of 1. 
We therefore started from England (and by some error arrived 
in Oberammergau) with 108, of whom twelve were ladies and ine 
rest either well-tried or prospective Toc H members. Betwe un 
them they represented most sides of our membership. Scotland 
was represented, London and Durham, the Midlands, the West, 
East Anglia, the ’Varsities, and (by at least twenty “ prospectives ’’) 
the Schools. Wales dropped out.at the last minute, and it was 
sad to have no Canadian members, as we had hoped. 

The start can be recorded in few words. The company 
assembled for supper at Mark I on Saturday, August rath, for 
supper and various business involving a suit-case full of passports 
and calculations in francs, marks, and pence. The whole party 
was then divided, for the sake of the peace of Central Europe, 
into four sections, each with a distinctive ribbon, and each led 
by a separate “ Pilgrim Father.” At each stopping place on the 
journey out, the sections fell in on the platform under their 
Fathers, and marched off in some semblance of good order to 
food and beds. The result of this organisation was as military in 
outward appearance and as effective in practice as Lawrence’s 
Arabs in Palestine. Saturday evening was, however, not only 
devoted to details of organisation, but was made the first act 
ef the pilgrimage proper by an address from Father Waggett 
on the intention and true meaning of the Passion Play. This was 
followed by family prayers. Next morning being Sunday and 
the day of our journey, there were three celebrations of Holy 
Communion in the chapel at Mark I. Thus, not as tourists but 
as pilgrims, did we set out. l i 

No diary of the long journey is possible here. A tourist 
agency will personally conduct you to Oberammergau and back 
in five days—four days in the train and one in the Passion Play 
Theatre. But we were out for holiday, for time to wander and 


a 
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think, and make new friends, for a more leisured and more lasting 
experience. The journey out, therefore, was broken into stages. 

Sunday evening, August 13th, saw us coming into Ostend 
Harbour in the act of holding much-modified Evensong, with 
many hymns, on the fore-deck of the packet. This may have 
dismayed the captain, who occupied the bridge like a three-decker 
pulpit above us, but there was no incongruous note in the service 
except the line of a hymn, “ And some are sick ” (possible only 
to two members of the party, and that by auto-suggestion), 
“and some are sad’ (possible to none). We hurriedly devoured 
a scratch meal in a restaurant, and embarked on cur train for 
the night—a long, shapeless night of chocolates, and the lights 
of isrussels station, and the feet of one’s vis-a-vis on one’s chest. 
Breaklast found us—or we found it—in the huge Y.M.C.A. at 
Cologne, The upshot was, comfort more than restored, the most 
fri ndly feeling in the world towards Lees of the Y M., and the 
PIK eograph which decorates these. pages. 

In Cologne it rained, and all the afternoon as we sped up 
the Rhine valley it rained, and in Mainz that night it rained and 
thundered. Supper and a long night in bed brought us back to 
the rain again. For ten hours we “progressed through the rain— 
leaving four wise men of the party behind at Darmstadt drinking 
beer on a distant platform—until we reached Munich at eleven 
at night in the rain. Someone had blundered; there were no 
beds and no suppers for us. It goes without saying that spirits 
vose at this and laughter became almost hy sterical, and supper 
of sorts began to crop up, and by 3 a.m. everyone had been found 
a possible sleeping place. 

Next day—in the rain—vwe started, on the most leisurely cross 
between a train and a tram, to make the last stage to our goal. 
As we crept deeper into the country and the forest, beside the 
lakes of the plain and on into the loveliness of the Upper Bavarian 
hills, the skies broke, and at last the Kofel crag, with its cross, 
which overhangs Oberammergau like a monument, came into 
sight. -We had arrived at last where our minds had so long 
been fixed. 

Oberammergau, from the first moment, was more to us than 
we had hoped. The spirit of the great act of memorial, thanks- 
giving, and example, which its little population have ‘provided 
unfalteringly for three hundred years, has entered into the place 
itself, into the simple, spotless houses in which these people are 
born and live and die; into the craftsman’s workshop and the 
tiller’s field ; into the children who all take their parts, some even 
in women’s arms, in the Play; into the old women who keep 
house, every ten years, for a succession of strangers, some of 
whom are thoughtless almost beyond belief. All but the most 
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superficial tourist, who rolls up in his absurdly incongruous 
motor-car, sees half the Passion Play, buys his expensive souvenirs 
-in a shop which has migrated for the season from Munich, and 
rolls on—having “ done” Oberammergau—into Austria, must 
feel the single-heartedness of the service to which this village 
of 1,500 souls gives its best. There is a directness in the humility 
and gentleness of the potter Anton Lang, whom we came to know 
more closely, which is strength and true manhood’s greatncss. 

Oberammergau surely has never claimed to be a colony of 
saints, but only a village of ordinary people under a vow which is 
constantly remembered and renewed. The worst (and therc is a 
good deal of it) which tourist agencies and nosing journ:)ists 
and noisy trippers have perpetrated in the village has not suliiced 
to spoil its people. A spirit from within nourishes them. 

Behold our 108 then, processing as “ noisy trippers’’ rom 
the station up the main street. In the centre of the colin 
moved our baggage, piled on a little flat cart, and drawn bv tl 
very donkey which bears the Christus into Jerusalem in the ursi 
Act of the Passion Play. This same Brother Ass was indeed the 
beginning of our true-hearted welcome to Oberammergau, tor he 
suffered fools and foreigners most gladly, serving them only as 
friends. The first human hand held out to us was Frau Anton 
Lang’s, as she stood on her own doorstep. With that handshake 
the bargain made in the original “ G. R. O.” in the News Sheet 
was sealed—“ we shall meet the people of Oberammergau in the 
Toc H spirit and in the same spirit we shall be received.” 

The party was billeted out into twenty cottages of the 
people in groups of two or five or more, and so melted into the 
great, shifting crowd of strangers who came and went in the 
village all day long and half the night. It devoted itself with 
immense enthusiasm to filling the three days of complete freedom 
in Oberammergau before we witnessed the Passion Play, with 
exploration of various profitable kinds. In the first place there 
was a foreign country, with its shopping adventures in an unknown 
tongue, and some of the loveliest valleys and wocded hills that 
can well be found. But we did more than dress ourselves in the 
embroidered shorts, blue jackets and feathered hats of Bavarian 
mountaineers to climb the Kofel and explore the mountain ways 
to Ettal Monastery or Linderhof Castle. We discovered the 
homes and common ways of life and natural, true-hearted kindli- 
ness of the people we met, and what we found was unexpected 
to some of us, and not at all unimportant for the future as between 
two bodies of men who, without knowing each other face to face 
before, have fought against one another in the bitterest of wars. 
And, finally, the party, so large and wonderfully assorted, dis- 
covered itself, as was the Toc H purpose of the whole adventure 
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from the beginning. The little groups into which our billets 
divided us became little families in those few days, and several 
times a day, more by chance than by design perhaps, they would 
re-arrange themselves for the purpose of some expedition or 
other, into fresh groups of new friends. Many discoveries were 
made between those who had never met until they came together 
on Toc H ground, prejudices weakened, social ideas readjusted 
for the future. All this was spontaneous and individual explora- 
tion in various fields. In order to preserve the corporate life 
of the whole party, we met twice a day in the big upper room 
at the sign of the Rose: in the early morning this room was our 
Chapel, and in the evening the cross still hung where the morning’s 
improvised altar had been, but all the room was the jolliest club 
in Europe for “ Up, Jenkins !” and speeches and music and pots 
of Bavarian beer. It was inevitable in any case that our presence 
in Oberammergau should be noticed, for we were eloquent in the 

responsibility of our song and clothing and action. And yet 
not quite to be classed as “ noisy trippers.”” “ Who are all your 
people ?’’ asked the incomparable “ Aunt Anna” (Anton Lang’s 
sister) of one of us, in her excellent English, and so Toc H had to 
be a as well as might bez They’ re so different from some 
of the parties who come.’ And in what way?” ‘Oh, just that 
every one of them is a gentleman—I mean, considerate to us all.” 
Which is not set down in self-praise, but only to say that the Toc H 
spirit did not fail us. 

At last came Sunday, August 2oth, our day of witnessing 
the Passion Play. We met at the Rose at 6.15 a.m. for our own 
celebration, while the bells of the village church were ringing 
for the Mass which prepares the plavers each time for their great 
day’s task. There shall be no attempt here to describe the 
Passion Plav itself, for that has been so often done. In its essentials 
it is not really describable, but only in the mere incident of acting 
and sti agecralt. The strain on the audience, the mere physical 
strain of sitting on a hard seat from 8 a.m. to midday, and again 
from 2 p.m. to 6 p.m., and the far greater emotional strain, is 
very severe indeed. The strain on the principalactors, it is difficult 
to imagine. For this is not acting holy mysteries in the sense 
that Wagner’ s “ Parsifal’’ is acting. It is the living over again 
by modern v illagers of all the great | scenes in the greatest Story in 
the world. Nothing , not even the most tedious or the most brutal 
detail, is spared. This is, one is made to feel, a rite of the deepest 
religious meaning to those who are allowed to take part in it, and 
the “feelings of the spectators are not its original concern. . And yet, 
as Anton Lang himself told us in hesitating English on Saturday: 
night at our Rose Club, the village plays——this time more con- 
sciously than ever—for the healing of all nations, to show forth to 
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the stranger from every corner of the world the only ultimate 
hope of salvation. 

The early sun, which caught one corner of the huge open-air 
stage, moved round hour after hour, shone on the many-coloured 
crowd in the streets of Jerusalem, on the farewell at Bethany, 
on raging Caiaphas and desperate Judas, on Pilate in judgment 
upon the steps of his house, on the figure of Jesus stumbling under 
the burden of the Cross. The stately chorus and perfect tableaux 
from the Old Testament gave us intervals of relief when the 
scene had grown scarcely bearable. Each of us who was present 
—scattered from each other among a crowd of 5,000 spectators-— 
will have carried away his own special memories. Probobtv 
none will forget the immense beauty of the Last Supper; th: 
in the garden, ‘“My Father! My Father!’ ; the raising oi 
Cross; and the appearance to Mary at the Sepulchre. Criticismis ci 
detail there must be, many and conflicting. But what remit! 
is a great act of faith and-devotion, raised immeasurably abov: th 
region of a stage-play. We all feel that it was no question ol 
paying for a seat and therefore expecting entertainment, but of 
a privilege granted to us fortunate few, for which we shall never 
cease to be thankful. 

Next morning we awoke to the sun (which, as by miracle, had 
shone from the hour we reached Oberammergau) and the presence 
of friends, British and German, but also to the fact, scarcely 
credible, that an hour after breakfast was to bring our parting. 
The Pilgrimage, as officially constituted, came to an end on the 
platform of Oberammergau Station—ended as it had begun, 
just over a week before, with singing and with shaking of hands. 
Unofficially there were many adventures ahead of some members 
of the party, but these were privately undertaken, and find no 
place-in this bald chronicle. And, finally, the Pilgrimage of 
1922 is not a closed book, read and put back upon the shelf. 
Friendships in Toc H thus begun will continue, and, besides, a 
few representatives of two different nations have touched together 


that true understanding which belongs to the spirit of the Passion 
Play. 4 


LF 


B. B. 


Impressions Only. 


5 HE difficulty in writing about the Oberammergau Pilgrimage 
T is that one does not know where to begin or what to leave 

out. If one began at the beginning, and went on to the 

end, leaving out nothing, the end would not be yet, as certain 
friends discovered, who lightly asked a pilgrim to recount his 
experiences. As the Toc H Journal is not very big (no doubt 
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for the sake of the O.B. with a weak heart, whose pitiable case was 
revealed in last month’s number) and its possible contributors 
so numerous and so expert, this article is simply going to record 
a few of the less important impressions received. There is one 
side of the pilgrimage which cannot be touched in such a casual 
way—the side which was so apparent beneath all the fun and 
foolery, which began with the talk from Father Waggett the night 
before the start, was felt so clearly at the early services in that 
Upper Room at the Hotel Rose, in the play itself, and in the sermon 
before the party broke up on Sunday night. This common aim 
and fellowship in the aim made all the difference—but of the things 
which went to make up that side, let others speak. 

On comparing notes with others who have been to Ober- 
amimergau, one feels certain that the Toc H party also gained 
biwesurably in staying in the village so many days. The story 
(fold to Toc H by Anton Lang himself) of the refusal by the 
vulage of tempting offers made by American film companies is 
well known; but the realisation that this big decision only 
expresses a conviction which rules the daily life in every cottage 
in the village can only be reached by a closer acquaintance than 
a merc week-end, most of which is taken up in watching the per- 
formanices of the play, can give. They are not out to make money 
er to achieve fame. They feel quite simply that such things 
are not their aim. They are solely concerned to carry out in the 
best possible way this great religious service of theirs every ten 
years, and as rehearsals and readings of the play continue 
throughout the intervening time, the children are born and brought 
up in the atmosphere of the-Passionspiel and its reverent per- 
formance, 

Yet one must not form an idea that the inhabitants of the 
village are unnaturally pious! The girls of Oberammergau, we 
are told, are “ very good in domestic drama ” ; the youths scorch 
along the crowded village streets on bicycles like any other boys, 
in spite of their long hair ; and the children have even been heard 
to cry and suffer rebuke—not always patiently ! 

Strange and unexpected sights were met there. Of course, 
there were some which were altogether extraneous. Such were 
the sudden appearance ot quaint parties of mirthful strangers, 
whose costume would suggest yodelling as their proper medium 
of vocal exp.ession, but who gave voice to rollicking campside 
ditties instead ; the view of the station lamp-post with the unusual 
ornament (?) of something human on top; and the vision of a 
solemn figure pouring forth a Greek oration upon the head of a 
bulging railway official who was hastening towards a fit of 
apoplexy. But there were other things besides. Clothes were 
washed in the truly primitive and picturesque style in the clear 
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rushing stream of the Ammer, which flows through the village. 
Therefore it did rather take one’s breath away to go home and 
find the bare-footed daughter of Judas busy ironing the linen on 
the kitchen-table with an electric iron! Again, at Kloster Ittal 
one was pleasantly surprised to hear that the schoolboys played 
football—one had not previously associated German boys with the 
game. On inquiry, the football field turned out to be the 
corridors—spacious enough, but what of the windows? Further 
converse brought to light the fact that the game of nine pins 
was also played, but on the tennis court. 

The presiding genius of the village is a steep little mountain 
spur, called the Kofel. It delights to play tricks upon the new- 
comer. In the morning mist it almost seems to knock on the 
window and come inside with a “ Griiss Gott!” or to invite one 
to put one’s hand out and touch it. As the day goes on, it “rows 
more distant, and in the evening it may be majestically crowned 
with a cloud of gald. . From two sides it looks almost perpendiculor, 
and the point unattainable; from a third, it presents a genile 
slope, and deceives one into thinking “ what a jolly little climb 
that will be before breakfast !’’ Toc H worked off its exuberant 
spirits upon the Kofel at a very early date. A large party started 
out together at 10 a.m., and very soon there was a thin but slowly 
moving line extending from the foot of the hill to the cross at the 
top, from whence the stalwarts sought to encourage those still 
struggling along the rocky path by yodelling in the English tongue. 
The track was strewn with discarded garments ; a canteen (very 
dry), established at a distant point, was soon cleared out; anda 
photographic trap, laid near a rocky descent, had many victims. 
Buoyed up by wild raspberries, nearly everyone arrived at the 
top, and forthwith entered into a friendly musical contest with the 
focal cornet player. The palm, out of courtesy, was awarded to 
the Toc H Party’s lungs. The descent was quite a simple matter, 
tut no one knows when the last mountaineer returned home. 

As the train steamed out of the Oberammergau Station on the 
last Monday morning, leaving the more fortunate to continuc 
their Bavarian holiday, the whole impression of the ten days’ 
pilgrimage seemed a mass of light and colour and sound, and 
through all a kind of peace which comes of experiencing something 
new and good. The impression was accompanied by a gradually 
fading chorus of “ Rogerum” and “ Green Grow the Rushes, 
CONNIE = a “ Fine lads to have in a football team, those ! ” 
said a total stranger in the corner. 


A.B.S. M. 


- 
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A Guest from Bavaria. 


N October 4th Michael Müller arrives from Bavaria as the 

guest of Tubby, on a month’s visit. Branches who 

© would like to welcome him as their guest should write 

to Rev. H. B. Ellison, at Mark H, who is responsible for fixture 

dates. Our Oberammergau party will be glad to return the 

service of help and hospitality which Michael Miller rendered 
them in August. 

Michael Miller, who speaks English well, is the son of one of 
the men who exercise great spiritual power in Bavaria. He has 
already been in England as guest and chosen speaker at the 
Second Conference of the Student Movement in July, and those 
who heard him there will have an opportunity of learning from 
Him something of the situation in which his contemporaries are 
placed. a 

A similar visit paid by two Austrian students last year was 
productive in many branches of deep and valuable enlightenment. 
This one may well be equally successful, and will help to show 
to what extent that section of German students which Michael 
Miiller represents has advanced from the spirit which produced 
the war. Whatever our individual opinions, there will be general 
agreement that if we are “ To Conquer Hate,” we must give a 
hand to those in Germany who are genuinely endeavouring to do 
so there: 


Branch News. 


New Barnet. 


O most members New Barnet is known principally as con- 
taining the Sports Ground of the London Toc H. 
There may come a time, however, when Manchester and 
Toc H members of other great cities will be able to fly to New 
Barnet in the afternoon with their teams, play their game of 
football, cricket or tennis, and back again for the evening “ Fish 
and Chips ” in a Toc H-owned aeroplane. No doubt with the help 
of Tubby this will be possible very shortly. The Sports Ground 
has now been enclosed to prevent stray animals from roaming 
about (a perfect nightmare to the several hundreds of boys who 
have used the tents on the ground during the summer months). 
We have now a flagstaff and a splendid Toc H flag, for which 


we are indebted to Mark III. The visiting teams will not have- 


to spend quite the whole afternoon looking for us. We have not 
a branch at present, but I thought I must say something in answer 
to the Editor’s S.O.S. 
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We have a nice pavilion, but must have a decent hanging 
lamp with a good reflector before we can hope to mect in the 
evenings—that is, for those who are courageous enough to cross a 
few fields in the dark. We hope to arrange a Dance shortly, and 
if the Dramatic League will promise us a show, we can guarantee 
to fill the hall in either High or New Barnet. 

I might suggest a Sports Meeting next summer, when 
representatives of Toc H from all parts could compete. 

Our black cat, after a night out in No-man’s Land, has just 
returned and taken possession of the Toc H flag to rest lis weary 
bones. He refuses to be put off. W. HN. 


Birmingham. 


W WAVING received an S.O.S. from “ Mr. Editor” on September 
J E I6th, to send him Branch News by the 15th or 16th of the 

same month for the October number of the Journel, the 
scribe hopes the Birmingham members will forgive him lor this 
rotten screed, as the following is the best he can do :— 

The scribe is pleased to announce that the negotiations are 
still proceeding satisfactorily concerning the co-operation oi this 
Branch and the Birmingham Boys and Girls’ Union, also as regards 
rooms and a Padre! Now what about it? Bristol, Leicester 
and Glasgow! Who said they would be Mark V? Birmingham’s 
motto is “ Forward,” and the Branch is trying to act up to it! 

Now, “ Mr. Editor,” are you satisfied ? 


‘Yours sincerely, 
W.H. F. 
Cambridge. 

rYNHE Cambridge Branch belongs to the hibernating species, 
J swith this peculiarity, that it wakes up in winter and sleeps 

in summer. This is due to the fact that the majority of 
members belong to the University, and during the summer months 
are “en vacances.” 

Early in October the sleeping branch will once again poke its 
head from beneath the bed-clothes, ready for everything. 

We are making some good resolutions for a “ big push” 
this coming season, to make Toc H as celebrated in Cambridge as 
the architecture. 

If we could only get a few more town members we should 
soon be able to take everything before us; and our Castle in the 
Air—Mark C.E.—would quickly materialise. 

We have the ambition. Just waiting the chance. 


V.L.H. 


ne 
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Cardiff. 


A sensation was caused in Toc H and other circles by the 
publishing of a “ News Sheet of the Cardiff Branch ”—a 

cyclostyled bulletin similar to that originally circulated by 
H.Q.—flor September. The experiment, produced with mixed 
feelings, happily proved successful, judging by its reception 
locally, and Tubby’s enthusiasm; and the October number, due 
September 23rd (and we make a point of publishing to date), 
promises to put No. 1 in the shade. Unlike Toe H ties, etc., 
the Cardiff News Sheet 7s remarkable value at 2d. for eight pages 
of readable type! For the benefit of branches that contemplate 
following our example, we can honestly say that it has proved itself 
more than worth the trouble. It meant for us the discovery of a 
dclightiul Pooh Bah in the person of J. Bowes Harris, and the 
healthy “ leg-pulling ’’ in the personal columns seems to please 
some pcople immensely! So if we ¢an’t yet run a House in 
Cardiff, we have shown the world that we have ideas. 

Writing on the eve of Tubby’s first visit, Cardiff Branch is 
naturally full of life and promise. The weekly meetings (on 
Mondays) at the club headquarters, Queen’s Café, are becoming 
more and more delightful and helpful, and the Monthly Suppers 
are the talk of the city. The illustrious name of Petty Officer 
Evans (of the Scott Expedition) is mentioned in connection with 
the next Guest Night (October gth), and Mr. Lloyd George is also 
on the list! 

The Rev. C. A. Clark, B.Sc., M.C., C.F. (38th Div.), Vicar of 
St. Dyfrig’s, realising our possibilities, has accepted the post of 
Domestic Chaplain to Toc H, Cardiff. 

On the athletic side Cardiff Branch is likely to make a splash 
in the Ping Pong world. A “tennis veteran (Wilf. Andrews) is 
busy training a team to tank the Y.M., who are rather celebrated 
in this particular sport. Guarantee matches can be arranged 
with any Toc H Branches. What offers ? A. T. M. 


Cheltenham. 


HE person who would always sooner talk through his head 
covering than in the normal manner prophesied that 
“through the summer when the schools were down, our 

meetings would fizzle out.” Not a bit of it. Toc H has been 
more alive than ever. 

For one thing it has been busy with the cripples. The 
Cripples’ Aid Association, which looks after the crippled children 
of the poor, had been left without a head by the enforced departure 
of Col. Murray-Smith on a health-seeking trip. Fortunately Toc 
H was on the spot and produced the one man who could, and did, 
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replace him, in Gen. Lyons. The Treasurership at the same time 
falling vacant provided the round hole which F. O. Urwin 
exactly fitted, and these two members, backed by the rank and 
file of Toc H, are putting the C.C.A.A. on a sound footing, and it 
looks as if the poor twisted kiddies will be well looked atter for 
the future. There is a lot of this sort of work that needs doing in 
Cheltenham. 

The average visitor who reads the proud motto Saluhiitas et 
eruditio blazoned on the public buildings, bandstands and war 
memorial of the fashionable spa may envy the inhabitants o! the 
“ Garden Town.” If he has been in the Army he will have heard 
of “ eye-wash.” The courts and passages off the Lower Jligh 
Street are full of miserable houses inhabited by more mi 


rable 
families. Unemployment is widespread. The Salvation Army 
and some of the churches are doing splendid work, but there is 


still much to be done. So wake up, Toc H! Just nose round and 
see what you can do to help things on. 

The Cripples’ Aid gave the kiddies a treat on August roth 
in the gardens of the Granleys, and Toc H turned out to fetch 
and help amuse them—a happy day for the kiddies and ihe 
helpers. 

On August 28th Mr. G. G. Burnett held us until nearly clever 
with thrilling stories of his twenty-five years in Hong Kong as a 
Postal Officer. His experiences during the Great Plague and an 
historic typhoon made stuff worth listening to. 

September 13th provided no special speaker, but much 
earnest discussion concerning the British Legion and the United 
Services Club passed an unusually interesting evening. It is up 
to every Talbotousian to back up these two institutions which 
are trying to help the ex-service men of the town. Councillors 
Stanley, Jefford and Rylands desefve the whole-hearted support 
of their fellow members. 

On October 3rd the Hon. Sec. and Urwin are honoured with 
an invitation to the Rotary Club Luncheon, and the latter will 
tell the Knights of the Wheel the aims and objects of Toc H. 

On October 13th Reggie Gardner will plead for help with the 
St. John’s Ambulance. Reg won more laurels than most of us, 
but he does not rest on them, and is working for the local 
Ambulance like the good chap he is. 

Last, but not least—Remember Tubby will be at the Cosy Corner 
on November roth. Baa 

Exeter. 


N S.O.S. from the Editor means trouble for someone unless 
A something is done, and that pretty quickly ; or, if one may 
presume to quote such an eminent authority as that august 
personage himself, “ the tooter it’s done the sweeter.” So here 
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are we, a poor humble branch subscriber, tooting and sweeting 
(mind the spelling, please) away like anything. 

And being somewhat brazen-faced withal, we admit that no 
report from this branch has appeared for two whole months, 
so that our chronicle must start from the month of July last. 
But then we in the West devote the month of August, or the 
best part of it, to sports and pastimes, and feel the sincerest 
sympathy for our less fortunate brothers in London and else- 
where. 

Our monthly meeting in July was held at Topsham in the 
open air, and a well-attended gathering did full justice to the 
fare provided. Supper was scarcely over when a shower of rain 
caused a hasty retreat; but once the dishes and plates were a 
cleared away, the worst was over and a very pleasant evening 
was spent in the open air. 

It was decided to hold no meeting during August owing to 
the holidavs, but in the meantime we have not been idle. 

St. Martin’s Church is now definitely ours asa Branch Chapel, 
and members have cleaned it out from top to bottom, and when 
a few structural repairs are done it will soon be in first-class 
order. Here we propose to meet regularly in much the same way 
as the members of Marks I-III do in London, though of necessity 
not so frequently. The opening service in the chapel takes place 
on Thursday next, September 21st, and will therefore be over 
before this appears in print. There will be a celebration of Holy 
Communion at 7.15 a.m., followed by Evensong at 7.0 p.m., and 
the usual supper party at 7.30 p.m. 

Please note that our supper parties will, until further notice, 

Le held at 7.30 p.m. at the Eastgate Coffee Tavern, and not as 
formerly ; and the dates of our monthly meetings to Christmas 

will be October 19th and November 16th, at which all friends 

are welcome. 


Leicester. 


URING August all our members grew a month older. Apart 

from that evidence they had not forgotten the way to the 

Grey Friars during the holidays, as there was a goodly 
crowd at the mecting on September 6th. 

The first event after the holidays was a cricket match on 
the County Ground against the Leicestershire Holiday Club. 
Toc H (Leicester) retains its unbeaten record. 

Our voyage in a motor-launch up the Soar on Saturday, the gth, 
was a great success, thanks to the indefatigable labours of Arthur P., 
whom we melodiously asserted on the way home that we should 
never forget. We had a most excellent open air tea, played a 
hotly contested game of rounders, had our photograph taken, and 
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came home with musical accompaniment. We hope we may have 
many more such occasions in which our lady friends can join. 

Sad to relate, the photo was a “dud,” or we should have 
presented a copy to the Journal. 

At our meeting on the 13th Sawbones related some of his 
experiences and impressions during the Oberammergau pilgrimage ; 
and some of the members whose holidays are yet to come were, we 
understand, round at Cook’s first thing next day to see if the. 
play continued till the end of September. A pleasant breeze irom 
Marlborough blew in to this meeting. We hope the wind will be 
in the same direction next week (easterly, if we may judge by 
the initials, E.P.). Canon Elliott is coming to talk to us on the 20th. 

And what about the Community House ? 

As far as the writer knows, the amount promised or collected 
up to July has not increased much above {1,055 15s. ©/., and 
that, as far as he knows, may all have been spent on stainps by 
the Secretary (if not on his Continental trip). The influential 
Appeal Committee, formed in July, very wisely urged a moratorium 
during the holidays. They meet on the zoth, and then ` Over 
the top and the best of luck.” Only £4,000 more required. 


Southampton. 


Wee an Editor sends an S.O.S. there is generally a breeze. 
If he were at sea he would find everything that owned 

a wireless turn up to his tea party. However, as Miss 
Gestetner awaits, let’s on to the beach ! 

Out of the depths of general apathy there is ever with us 
here a fine ray of the light “ enthusiasm ” and steadfast purpose. 
The which cheers the gloomy pro tem. secretary “ boco,’’ as we 
used to say over there. By the way, if any one of Toc H should 
read the name Churchill on the collar of a “ stray,” please return 
it here, where it belongs. It will be our secretary! We were let 
down somewhat at our last meeting by the “ man of words ” 
not turning up. However, our Padre, Bates, the ever-ready, to 
whom we were already owing our hospitality, rescued us from 
the monotony of playing “ thumbs up”’ by giving us a talk on 
the admittance of Germany to the League of Nations, which led 
to an interesting discussion—interesting until it got mixed up 
with our host’s hospitality, and, alas! Germany and the world 
still waits our decision. 

It may be that some of our non-visiting members don’t know 
we have a very special brand of optimism now on tap. 

Tubby flashed across our horizon t’other day and, meteor-like, 
shed some grains of hustle on us. We need it. 


S 
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A Visit to the Theatre. 
T does not seem to be generally known that Toc H, in addition 
to the pilgrimage to Obcrammergau, recently took part in 

a World Tour. 

On the night of the twenty-fifth of August, a number of us 
from Mark J, including the Russian bear and the Reverend Teddy, 
tubed en masse to Leicester Square, and at the Hippodrome 
accompanied Phil Fogg (Alec Kellaway), Harold, his servant 
(George Robey), and the delightful Jill Carey (Miss Helen Gilliland, 
of Gilbert and Sullivan fame), on a journey round the world. 

This was accomplished in fifty days (reduced to three hours 
by stage magic), thus eclipsing the performance of the illustrious 
Phileas Fogg, who did it in eighty. 

For those who do not know it, here is the story in Nestle 
form : 

The elder Fogg, disgusted with the conduct of his nephew, 
intimates that, unless the wayward one (who already appears to 
be “going the pace ’’) goes round the world within fifty days, 
he will be cut off without a sou. The challenge is accepted, and 
Phil starts off. Jill Carey, who is a journalist, starts too, and 
periodically wires despatches of the progress made. We are 
taken through France, Italy, China, California and New York 
and the prettiest parts to boot. Phil eventually arrives at the 
Gridiron Club just before the stroke of twelve on the last day, 
and thus the tragedy of the bequeathing of three-quarters of a 
million to Messrs. Thomas Cook & Son is averted. 

Added amusement is created by the two detectives who, 
suspecting Phil of robbing a London bank, dog his movements 
all the time. But the warrant is always missing or delayed and 
an arrest can never be made. Phil marries his fellow traveller 
Jill, and they live happily ever after. 

The inimitable Robey causes roars of laughter. The scenery 
is particularly effective. 

Altogether a pleasant evening, for which we cordially thank 
Mrs. Wordsworth. 


M. (Mark 1.) 


The Toc H League of Women Helpers. 

HE Editor of the Toc H Journal is giving us an opportunity 
of explaining to the Toc H world in general what we are 
and what we aim at. We are, in the first place, a small 

group of women who have long been interested in Toc H, either 


‘directly or indirectly, for varying lengths of time. We all believe 


in Toc H and are firmly convinced that it has great things within 
its reach. We notice the spirit of Toc H, its unselfishness, helpful- 
ness, cheerfulness, good-humour under irritating circumstances, its - 
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- quiet strength in the present, its steady hope for the future. We 
a see that in Toc H, somehow or other, things are put in their 
proper places, and a right sense of proportion forbids a magnifying 
of self or undue worrying over trifles. Above all, in Toc H, we 
see the beauty of service to others. We are only a few now, but 
we know there must be others who would like to sce the same 
things, or who have seen them, and we want them to join us. 

We aim just now at helping Toc H in any way we can. We 
start few in numbers and modest in aspirations. To begin in a 
small way, to develop slowly, to feel out in many directions, to 
z experiment before trying to make any kind of a progranune, that 

is nature’s method of growth, and that is what we are doing at 

present. Therefore we are starting in the London arca, ready 

to prove our usefulness in any way that is needed. bater, as 

members increase all over the country, provincial centres will 

be formed, and we shall hope to have a branch of the L.W.H. in 
A every town in which there is a branch of Toc H. 

' That there is need for such a League is beyond doubt, but 
exactly in what ways it can best help, or how it shall do its work, 
will have to be decided as it grows. We know already that the 
League can help greatly by interesting women in Toc I. the 
movement is probably known to their husbands and brothers, 
and is bound to come to the notice of their sons before leaving 
schoo], and we want them to feel that they, too, have a share in 
it all. Again, boys are sent to posts in far-off countries, away 
from all kith and kin and often out of reach of any influence 
for good. Can we not, in time, compile a list of the right sort of 
people in every quarter of the globe, who would look up Toc H 
members, should they desire it, and help to keep them in touch 
with old influences ? In towns in this country, too, where boys 
so often -live in the dreariest of lodgings, and aie unoccupied in 
the evenings, a quiet evening in someone else’s home would prove 
a welcome alternative to the endless cinema shows, whose lights 
seem as attractive as any candle to a moth. There are many 
other small ways in which the League can help—sewing, occasional 
social functions, mixed guest nights at the clubs, the birthday 
party, etc. Whatever it is, the L.W.H. is ready to help if called 
upon. 

There is one other point about the objects of the League. 

The war was a potent illustration of the fact that people find their 

best selves in work for others. It is not too much to hope that the 

Toc H League of Women Helpers may provide a like opportunity 

for women in times of so-called peace. We hope to gain the Toc H ; 

spirit ourselves, and to impart it to other women. 
This is what we are and what we aim at. We do not expect 

our numbers to increase very rapidly, but we welcome all e 

will join in the right spirit. We specially hope that the mothers, 


—— 
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wives, sisters, daughters and other relatives of Toc H members 
will think carefully over what they have read about the League 
and write to us about it. We even ask them for suggestions for 
a better name—something as expressive as the “ Universal Aunts,” 
please ! $ 

The subscription to the L.W.H. is 2s. 6d. per annum, on 
payment of which members become Associates of Toc. H. Forms of 
application far membership and further information may be 
obtained from the Hon. Secretary, Miss Macfie, c/o Mark If. 


Garde a Vous. 
The Editor, Toc H Journal. 
Drar Mr. EDITOR, 

It has been suggested that a Toc H team be formed for the 
purpose of taking part in various. fencing competitions to take 
piace during the coming season. 

Asa preliminary to the organisation of a fencing section and 
the selection of such a team, Tubby asks that all expert swordsmen 
in foil, epée or sabre should send in their names to me, so that we 
may get to work. If there are any members who have not yet 
taken up fencing, but who feel that they have a grudge against 
Mustapha Kemal or someone else, I might say that M. Bertrand, 
at 1A, Tenterden Street, Hanover Square, W. 1, has a very reason- 
able course of instruction for beginners, particulars of which can 
be obtained from him. 

Yours truly, 
W. J. LAKE LAKE, 
Mark I. 


The Working Men’s College. 
a 7E hear from the Working Men’s College (Crowndale Road, 
V N.W. r) that helpers are wanted to teach in the following 
subjects -— 
German (1st year). 
Heat, Light and Sound. 
Shorthand (Pitman’s). 
Accountancy. 

The College was founded in 1854 by Frederick Denison 
Maurice, with the aim of bringing the professional and the 
‘working ” classes into contact and sympathy “ by associating 
them together in the common work of teaching and learning.” 
It differs from other “ Institutions ” of the kind precisely in this 
feature of a real personal contact, the relation between learner and 
teacher being modelled on that between an Oxford undergraduate 
and his pr ivate tutor. In this, and in the distinctly Humanistic 
trend of its curriculum, the W.M.C. stands, as compared with 


i 
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Tae? Toc H. as compared with other and similar social movements: it 


is “something different.” A long list of great men have been 
associated with the College as teachers—such as Tom Hughes 
(of “Tom Brown’s Schooldays”) and Ruskin, and in our own 
generation A. V. Dicey and Sir Charles Lucas. Any members of 
Toc H who have the knowledge and the time will find a most 
congenial atmosphere in which to operate as teachers, and any 
members who want to take up a subject for study will at the 
W.M.C. come into contact with a type of teacher they may not 
find elsewhere. 


Toc H must get into touch with the Working Men’s College. 


“Patience hath its Perfect Work.” 
A typical note, encouraging to the Toc H Campaigner. 
5 ` Market Harborough. 
DEAR Mr. CLAYTON, 

I am almost ashamed to write to you, but my conscience 
which I think has lain dormant for years, has just pricked me. 

I have received correspondence from you at regular intervals 
since I first met you in the early days of the war, and never, until 
now, have I had the decency to reply. I gave you, in the first 
place, the above address as being the only settled address I had 
at the time, but both before the war and since, I have resided in 
London. My father or brother forwarded me your letters until 
1 think they grew tired, as I am afraid you must almost be. The 
result is that I, visiting my old home on my annual holiday, 
find some more from you and also one from the Rev. H. F. 
Sawbridge, at Leicester. As I said above, my conscience pricked, 
so I have written to him and now am writing to you. I have no 
excuse to offer, Sir, and I only hope you will forgive me. Your 
action throughout has been most admirable, and in taking the 
trouble you have taken with me has labelled you in my mind as 
one of nature’s finest gentlemen. 

I shall be back in London by the time this reaches you to get 
down to work for another year. I am a policeman by calling, 
and am afraid the different hours I work do not allow me much 
opportunity to enjoy such privileges as Toc H offers. 

Well, Sir, I hope by the time you have read this I have 
been fully pardoned, although I am afraid I don’t deserve it. 
In conclusion, Sir, I wish you every success; hoping for a 
i meeting in the near future. 
l . I am, Sir, 
Yours, full of aunlogle: 


i 
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